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To the YouTp of the Acabzur, &c, / þ 7 


EIN G adviſed that the Publication of the fol» - 
lowing Diſcourſe might be of ſome Uſe, I believe _—_— 
the Propriety of this Addreſs to you will be re- = 
dily acknowledged. The Reflections contained in it _ 
poured themſelves upon 1 on the Death of One, 4 
who but a few Days ago bore a Part in all your Studies Ws 
and Diverſions, and enjoyed a Share of Health, Strength 
and Spirits inferior to none of you; As 'you all knew 
and loved him; as I beheld many of you w 


ceping over „ 
his Grave, I am inclined to think the Mon AL of bis 
Death will be acceptable to at leaft, however unr 2 

generally re 


a 
Tehure, and that 1 


4 a ů —— 


8 there is not a more 1 
in this World than the Death of | "6 OE ne. 
rally —_— and juſt ſtepping into a Life of honeſt .... 
tion, yet t can never be ſaid to have died untimely, , 
or 26 ba th wo 1 - i 
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my warmeſt Regard, By a like Conduct you may Som- 
mand # Nike Efteem from your Inſtructors, tho | 
none of us ſhall ever be called to give a like public Te- 


| 

1 

1 ſlimony af it towards any of you. . 1 * 
1 5 As Tuch A Teſtitiony of E. to de - a 
Good-natur'd Reader will candidly receive the followi 

1 Sermon, If there is any Merit in it, I would aſcribe it 
18 wholly to the Influence of the Subje& ; for ſuch was my 
bs | Iadiſpoſition in Body 23 well as Spirits, during the very 
a} mort Time I had to prepare it in, that if it had mot 
BEN been to cafe a full Heart, I was incapable of writing at 
[ {ws all. 1 do not, however, offer want of Time as any 
3 Apology for the Performance: It is my Opinion that 
| much Correction, or indeed any Change that I could 
5 

> 


- once wanting in Duty or Affen, and I returned him 
T; ' 
| 


make, either in the Language or Method, would be for 

the worſe. I followed the Train of Reaſoning which 
7 the Text pointed out, and which naturally offered itſelf 
of | to my Mind; aud were I to ſee a. Difcourſe artfully 
1 ranged into Heads, divided and ſubdivided, 11 ſhould 
t hardly be perſuaded that it had been dictated or inſpired 
| ene, r 


1AM obliged to fome among you for the affectionate 
Verſes ſent me on this Occaſion. 1 chm the greateſt 
Honor I could do, either to them or myſelf, was to pte- 
fix them, together with your Names; conſcious that ſo 
much Tendernefs and Goodneſs of Heart, manifeſted by 
1 Perſons ſo young as you are, might attone for far greater 
. . Faults than any of you can well fall into. With Regard to 
{ the Critics, if we have any ſuch, I wiſh them ſomething 
[ better worthy of their Animadverſions than this pious 
' Collection of our Tears. The Man who can refrain from 
1 poubliſhing his Grief, till he can do it in all the Elegance 
= of Language and Sentiment, may be juſtly ſuſpected t 
"8 Fe have felt ho real Grief. To loſe a fair Opportunity of 
„ Action, thro* too ſcrupulous a Regard to Reputation, is 
8 | mean and — — * 8 Merit we may 
Flaim as Writers, I hope we fall always, as at p 
. * have the ſuperior Merit of ſhewing ourſelves voy 


dur Friends, tender in our Natures, and ready to em- 
Dusch erer Opportunity of ging Good, =. 
ee, t 
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Bt cooler Reaſon 
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10 THE: 


Rev. Mr. 8 4 L 7 1h 


On hearing his Sol, upon n the Death of i 
his — X Pupil, our dear Pelle Kade, 8 
* Mr, WILLIAM THOMAS REBT Tie 


CALL no Aid, no Muſtsto inf 

Or teach my Breaft to feel a A" ,, 'Þ 
Your foft 22 of 4 Gre f fincere, N 8 
Brings from.my Soul a fympathizing Tear. 
Taught by your Voice, my ariteſs "3 Fwy A: 

1 fgh is Ver 2, am elegant in Woe, ? 
loftier Thoughts within my Boſom glow. 

For when, in all the Charms of Language dreſt, 
A manly Grief flows, genuine, from the Breaft, 
What gen rous Nature can eſcape the Wounds, 


Or feel itſelf againſt the Force of melting Sounds ? 


O! could I boaſt to move with equal Art 
The human Soul, or melt the flony Heart, ' | 
My long-lov' u on we een, 
Som? Virtue loſt be weht in every Lime;  _ 
Fer Virttes be bad many---*Twas confeſt” ͤ he 
That native Senſe and Tenſe e Brady, 
thecks the bold Intent, 


Aud, to the Yoſt rg dy Onan, 


* The your 2 
Second Be off W 1 Eſq; of 82 
At che Time of RTE, he ſtudied in * ** 


nn in the e this Cie _ 
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185 * I E. wy J | | | } 
This only Truth permits me to diſcloſe, . | 
That in your 0wn, you repreſent my Woes ; * 40 
And fueeter than my Song, is your harmonious Proſe l+ 


Academy, Septem- F. Horxmsoy, 
ber 5, 1754. | TH + | 


On the ſame, by a Fellow-ſtudent? ©". 


ND is your Martin gone ? Is be no more; 

1 That living Truth, that Virtue ſeen n hs 

| | Fas endleſs Night abel hid the Ray, N 

1 The early Promiſe of bis glorious Dy? 
l That Grief, great Mourner ! in ſuch Strains expref 
i Shews he was deep implanted in your Breaft. 

1 Zet bark! ſoft-whiſpering Rogen þ ſeems to ſay, 

, Ceaſe from your Sorrows, wipe theſe Tears away. ' 
1 He's gone, bes paſt the gloomy Shades of Night, 9 
Fs Safe-landed in th' eternal Kuala of Light, | + 
4 Happy Exchange ! to part with all Belm 1 


For Worlds of Buß, where Jeys unfading 22 
And ſainted Souls with Love and Rapture glow 


| Academy, Septem- S. MAGA W. 
| der 6, 1754. N 72 


| On the ſame, by a F ellow-ſtudent. 


HILE for à Pupil loſt, your n Sons 
In all the Harmony of * Proſe; 

While melting Crouds the pious Accents bear, 

Sigh to your Sighs, gnd give you Tear for Tear 

We too, in bumble Perk. 7 treat the 7. _ 

And join our Griefs to fevell the general Stream; 

l For we remember well bis matchleſs Power, 11 

| To feal upon the Heart, and'chear the ſocial Hour. 

| Ab much-lov'd Friend! too ſoon thy Beauties fade! 

| Too | ſoon we count thee with iy nf eel 


. 
, 
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r In 


Ten, late — Plant in Virtues Plain, A 
The brighteſt Youth in Wiſdom's riſing Train 

By Genus great, 'by liberal Arts adorn'd, 

By Strangers ſeen and lov'd, by Strangers mourn'd; 
Bleſt in a tender Brother*s friendly Breaſt ; & 
And in paternal Fonaneſs doubly biet! 


Art thou now ſunk in Death's tremendous Gloom, 
Wrapt in the awful Herrors of a Tomb ? Oy 7 


Ab me ! bow vain all ſublunary Foy! © 
Moes following Woes, our warmeſt Hopes deſtroy ! 
But Hark !---ſome Voice celeflial ſtrikes mine Ear, 


And bids the Muſe ber plaintive Strains forbear. 


* Jeep not fond Youths,---it cries, or ſeems to . 
« Fe lives, your MARTIN Ives, and treads the S: 
<< From Care, from Toil, from Sickneſs ſnatch'd away, 
He ſbines amid the Blaze of Heaven's eternal Day. 


Academy,' Septem- I. DUCHE. 
ber 7, 1754. 0 + 
On the ſame. 
IA E CK, meurnful Preacher! check thy. 
ftreaming Moe, 


Pierce not our Souls with Grief too great to know ; 
He js above whom we lament below. F 
Snatch'd from our Follies here, be wing d bis May, 
To fing Hosanxas in the Realms of Day. 8 
px . the Fight of Life and Death is o'er, 
Throes ſhall pain no more, © 
Ws — ſoa «hab fa Di wary — waſteful Rage, 
Blaſt the fair Bloſſoms of bis tender Age; \ © 
Tranſplanted now, be blooms a beav' nly Flow'r\, \ 
IT here. Spring eternal decks you Amarinthine Bower. 
Thy pious Sorrows, Sur, to future Days, * 
Shall bear his Image, and tranſmit bis Praiſe. 
Still, ftill I feel w 2 Diſcourſe impreſt, 
When Pity Aru d, congetiial, in each Breaſt : ph 
en 
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The youthful Saint, in Heaun's ambrofial 1400 
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And fre the glowing Breaf 


| 1 1 
— came thrilling from thy Tongut, 
Hud eee eee e lh 


6 To mourn for thy dow d Pupil alt approv'dy e 
On ſuch a Theme, *twas Virtue to be mov'd. 8 
Moe er theſe tender Pages fhall explare, 


Muſt learn thoſe Griefs the Pulpit taught before. 


Academy, Septem- __ . BAR TON. 
ber 7, 1754. | T e ene 


On the aue. 


65 DEATH! cull manly Courage que % 
ower,, © 
Or rofy Health protra# the fatal Hur: 


Could Tears prevail, or-bealing Arts withſtand - 
7 unſparing Ravage of thy waſteful Hand; 
Then MaxTin fill Sad liv'd a Father's Boat, | 
Nor bad @ Mother's fondeſt Hopes been loſt ; 
+ Then SM1TH thy darling Youth, thy juſteſt Pride, | 
With Virtue's firſt Ex amples long had vy vy d. 
But be is bleſt where Toys immortal fou: 
Ceaſe Tears to ſtream, be dumb the Vaice if m. 
Releas'd from Vice, in early Bloom ſet free 
From the dire Rocks of this tempeftuous Sea, 


With Glory crown d ætberial Life inhales. 

No more let Grief repine, or wiſh his Sta, = 
In this dark Gloom, this Twilight of our Day. „ 
Rather tue l bail bim fed from ight's Ba BE | 
Array d in Light to tread the azure Plain. 
There Science dwells ;---before the mental Eye 
Nature's ftupendous Works unfolded he, 
There Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Power diffufroe bine, 


HH Love eat, 


PSALM Ai. 6. 


'O my God! my Soul is caſt drum within me, there- 
Wang OT” | 


T s 


elegantly ſaid by the Author of the Book 
of * Job, Ag. Symon 


all 
the dire Viciflitudes of Fortune, That Man 


is born to Troubles, as the Sparks fly up- 
wards.”*---Theſe Troubles, however, is he further 


obſerves, ſerve the wiſeſt Purpoſes, inaſmuch as - 
| they are not the Effects of what is called blind 

' Chance, but of that unerring Providence, which gra- 
ciouſly condudts all Events to the Good of 
che Creature, and the final Completion of Virtue 
and H HAffliction comes not forth froth 
the Duſt, neither does Trouble out of the 
Ground. -Very far from it. t that great Day, 
when te whole Cound of Gd ſtall be ore par | 
feftly diſplay'd to us, we ſhall be intimately c- 


dung for tho'prelieit ſeams ;ovoud; but 
neverthelck it afterwards yields the 


4 


Ls 1: 
with the queateſt Injuſtice, as well as Perverſeneſs, 
that Men aſcribe their Sins altogether to worldl 

Temptation, and inveigh upon all Occaſions 
this Life upon Account of its Vanities. Theſe, if 
well attended to, would perhaps put us on our 
Guard againſt Sin ; and, upon Enquiry, it will be 
found that the great Source and moſt prevailin 
Cauſe of all Iniquity, is a ſtupid Liſtleſſneſs, and want 
of Conſideration. The Luſts and Pleaſures of Life 
are only the Means by which our great Adverſary 
lulls us into Security or Inconſideration, which, 
like ſome vaſt Weight, oppreſſes the more generous 
Efforts of the Soul, and bears all ſilently down be- 
fore it, unleſs check d by the powerful Hand of 
Alffliction. | 


| Furor then, were I capable of wiſhing Evil to 
any Perſon, I could not wiſh a greater to my greateſt 
Enemies, than a long and uninterrupted Proſperity. 
A flattering Caim portends a gathering Storm; op 
when the Stream glides ſmooth, deep and Gilent on, 
ve juſtly ſuſpect that the Sea, or ſome Declivity, is 
near; and that it is ſoon to be loſt in the vaſt Ocean, 
we tumble down ſome dreadful Fall or craggy Preci- 
I ſincerely pity thoſe, who were never viſited 
Lich Adverſity, and who never took Time to con- 
ſidet whence they came, where they are, or whither 
rang are bound. If I loved them I could not but 
ehenſive left, being drunk with Proſperity, 
A mould ſwim ſmoothly from Joy to of thee 
72. ſhort Current, till down they 
the Pit of Death, into the vaſt Ocean of 
In ſuch a Caſe, what more charitable Wiſh ould 
2 toward ſuch Perſons, than that the chaſten+ 
ing Hand of Heaven might fall heavy upon them, 
arreſt them in their thoughtleſs Career, 1 teach 
| dem to pauſe, Pouder and * the _— 


© 


of 


as Things bat belong 
OOF ene before they be hid from row der Era 


Tuar there mould be any Perſons, endowed with, 
Reaſon and Underſtanding, who never found Lei- 


Pure. for what End they were ſent into it, would 


cem incredible, did not Experience aſſure us of it. 
There are really ſo many affecting Incidents in Life 


(perhaps graciouſly intended to awaken Reflection) 
their Hearts muſt be petrify d indeed, one 
would think, and harder than Adamant, or the 
nether Millſtone, who can live in this World with- 
out being ſometimes affected, if not with their oh, 
at leaſt with the human Lot. 


8 BARS TS BER 


I nops it is far from being my Character that I. 
am of a gloomy. Temper, or one that delights to 
dwell u E fonably on the dark Side of human Af · 
fairs. Our Cup here is bitter enough, and Misfor- 
tunes too thick ſown, for any G who loves his 
3 to ſeek to embitter the Draught, by Evils 
* own Creation. But there is a Time for all 

bow: and, on ſome Ockaſions, not to feel, ſym-- 

ze and mourn, would aue the moſt ſavage 
Jature. 


Tax Sun has lately riſen dark upon me; and this 
Day, every Thing that comes from my Mouth 
will, in ſpite of = be tinctur d with Melancholy. 
It is, however, a virtuous Melancholy, which it 
would be 23 x65 to check; and thefe bee, if it is- 
E indulg'd on this Occaſion, I hope it will 

thought excuſable. You know it is natural for 
thoſe ho are ſincerely afflited to believe that eve. 


ener eee ese 


end patiently to the Story of their Woe. 


B 3 reer 


ſure. in this World, ſeriouſly. to reflect, or to en- 


ry Perſon is obliged to ſympathize with them, wb ft 


1 
4 


| c 4 1] 
her be Diſpoſition or not, 
Prom ney 


cern'd to receive deeply into your Hearts, as I am 


deſirous to pour it from mine. 


3 wovLD only ſtrive to perſuade you, fan's con · 
ſtant Feaſt was never intended for us here; and 

that it is the good Will of your Father, that you 

ſnould be frequently rouſed by what happens a- 


round you, to cheriſh ſerious Reflection and reli- * 


gious Mourning, which may be recompenced with 
eternal Joy, That you ſhould do fo is highly rea- 

ſonable in itſelf; for, next to the immediate Praiſes 
of the Deity, there is not _ Exerciſe that tends 


more to ennoble the Soul, than frequently to caſt 


an Eye upon human Affairs, and expatiate upon 
the various Scene, till we lead on the facred 


Power of * religious Melancholy, and feel the virtuous | 


oſe gently rig! in our ſympathiſing Boſoms, 
ing through our inmoſt Frame, and _— 


in the focial Eye in generous Tears. 
| Sconn'p be the Man) 2 proud Soul 


never to be caſt down fro Throne of Sto- l 
ic Inſenſibility. He may boaſt that no- 
thing can move him, while the World E well 


with him; but let Heaven ſtrip him of 
Plumes, and throw him back 2 and Jef cable 
into that World, where he had fixed his 
he will find to his Coſt that, tho? he never had th the 
Virtue to be caſt down and feel for Others, yet he 
will have the Wann, to be caſt down to the 

low 


5 The en Melancholy here Hanes, is far from 
being that gloomy yy into which ſome People fall, 
No; it is wirtwous Reflefion, and that philo/ophic Pen/iuenc/s | 
and Tenderneſs of Son, which ſo much become the Dignity y 
of our Nature, and our Situation 1 in this Life, 9:7: 


* 


9 
” 
* 


= 

Fhing alive, for Himſelf. When his tranfient Ho- 
nors are thus fled, his haughty Looks will be hum- 
bled. He will then begin to contemn his paſt Folly, 
and enter deeply into his own Boſom. He will no 
more rely on the Smiles of Fortune, or the Flatte- 
ries of Men ; but acknowledge, from dear-bought 
Experience, that in this Lifethere is no ſure Refuge N 
but God, nothing permanent but Virtue, nothing 
great but a humble Heart; and that the only Way 
to be happy Men, is to remember always that we 
are but Men, poor dependent mortal Men. 


Bur, beſides perſonal Afffiction (which is per- 
haps a laſt Reſource, and ſometimes dangerous, as 
it plunges ſome into invincible Deſpair) the All- 
gracious Governor of the World, ſtill watchful to 
turn every Event to the Good of his Creatures, 
without violating their moral Liberty, has many o- 
ther Ways of leading them to the Remembrance . 
of him. Whether we look within or around us, 
we ſhall find enough in the Proſpect to humble our 
Souls, and convince us that, not truſting to any 
Thing in a World where all Enjoyments are fleet- 
ing, we ſhall then only be ſafe in it. when we 
have put on the Breaſt-· plate of Righteouſneſs, and 
arm'd ourſelves with the Sword of the Spirit“. 


*« Few and evil are the Days of our Pilgrimag 
here .“ God never intended 4 World as * of 
ing Habitation for us; and Evil is fo blended with 
Good, that we cannot reaſonably ſet our Aﬀections 
upon it. Wailing, weak and defenceleſs, we are 
uſhered into it. Our Childhood is trifled away in rov- 
ing from Toy to Toy. Our Youth is a Scene of Fol- 
iy and Danger; our Manhood of Care, — 
® Galet, vi. 14, ffs, f Gn, alvii, ge 


* 


LK 
Toil and Diſappointment. Our Old Age---if haply 
we reach Old Age---is aſecond Childhood. Wither⸗ 
ed, wan, and bow d beneath our Infirmities, we be- 
come, as it were, a living Hoſpital of Woes; a Bur- 
den to ourſelves, and perhaps a Nuſance to others. 


In each of theſe Stages, the Number of Evils 

is greatly encreaſed, partly by our own Miſcon- 
duct, and partly by our neceſſary Connexions with 
others ; ; for the equitable Judgments of God are 
often general. All Things come alike to all 
Men ; and there is but one Event to the Righte- 
ous and the Wicked $.” Moreover, many of 
thoſe Evils are of ſuch a Nature, that no Prudence 
of ours can either foreſee or prevent them. All 
the Stages of Life neceſſarily ſubject us to Pains 
and Diſeaſes of Body, and many of them to the 
acuter Pains of ag anxious Mind. Upon the whole 
it appears that our Life is but a Vapor, which is 
ſeen a little While, and then vaniſheth away, as 4 
Tale that is told, and remember d no more; or as 6 


Wind that paſſes over, and cometh not * | 


Tur Man muſt be thoughtleſs, indeed, who is 
not humbled wih theſe Reflections. But oppo 
his own Life ſhould paſs over as happily as 
fible, and he ſhould 70 but few of eb 20 
yet, unleſs he ſhuts his Eyes and his Ears wo = 
World, he muſt- ſtill find ſomething in it, which 
ought to move the tender Heart to Sorrow and 
Remembrance of God, 


Ove bleſſed Saviour himſelf, tho* more than 
human, and conſcious of no perſonal Ill, caſt his 
Eye upon Feruſalem, and | wept over it, on Ac>, 
count of its impending Fate. Juſt ſo, n 


F Ececlef, ix, 24 


1 
7 caſt an Eye upon the World, we ſhall drop a 
rear over it on Account of the unavoidable Mis- 
Wortunes that prevail in Ic. a Wal 


MS * 
Dox'r we often ſee Tyranny ſucceſsful, ruth- 


? IS 


7 


he beſt of Men made Slaves to the «worſt, and 
he lovely Image of the Deity ſpurn'd, diſhonor'd, 
Woisfigur'd ! How many Men, of genuine W 
Ware caſt out by Fortune to mourn in ſolitary Places, 
Wſhivering with pale Diſtreſs, unſeen, ied, for- 
Worn and helpleſs! How many pine in the Confine- 
nent of Dungeons, without enjoying the com- 
mon Air, or the Common Uſe of their own Limbs! 
How many are chain'd- down, for Offences not 
their own, to the Gallies for Life! How many 
bleed beneath the Sword, and bite the Ground in 
all the ſad Variety of Anguiſh, to ſate the cruel 
Ambition of - contending. Tyrants ! How many 
are deprived of their and diſappointed in 
their moſt ſanguine Expectations, by the Malice of 
ſecret and open Enemies, or, which is far more 
piercing, the Treachery of pretended Friends! 
How many boil with all the Tortures of a guilty 
Mind, and the bittereſt Remorſe for irrep In- 
juries ! How many purſue each other with the moſt 
implacable Malice and Reſentment! How many 
bring the acuteſt Miſery upon themſelves by their 
own Intemperance! How many condemn. their 
Souls to a kind of Hell, even in their own Bodies, 
by an unhappy Temper, and the violent Commo- 
tions of diſorder'd Blood! How many are com- 
pletely wretched in their Families, and conſtantly 
— by the unavoidable Misfortunes of their 
riends ! On one Side the Diſtreſs of the 
Needy, the Injuries of the Oppreſſed, the Cries of 


. 8 =o mime p77 = 8 
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| eſs Oppreſſion and Perſecution ravaging the Globe, 


the Widgw and Orphan, pierce our Ears, 2 V's \ 


| . 
the other Side, we hear the Voice of Lamentation a 
Maurning; our Friends and Neighbours weeping} 
for dear Relations ſuddenly ſnatch'd away, and r& 
fuſing to be comforted becauſe they ARE noT. Here 

one's Heart is torn aſunder by having a beloved 
Wife or Child ſnatch'd from his Side] There ano- 
ther wails with the Loſs of an affectionate Parent 
or Brother! Here ſturdy Manhood drops inſtantly 
beneath the ſudden Stroke | There blooming Youth 
— be ſtill now my bleeding Heart, wring me not 
thus with ſtreaming Anguiſh------there blooming 
Youth falls a premature Victim to a Doom ſeeming» 
ly too [ſevere! Beneath the cold Hand of Death, 
the Roſes are blaſted ; reſtleſs Agility and Vigor are 
become the tameſt Things ; and Beauty, Elegance 
and Strength, one putrid Lump! 11 

Suk kLy, if we would think on theſe, and ſuch 
Things, which ought not to be the leſs ſtriking for 

| being common, and which render this Life a 

[ Scene of Suffering, a Valley of Tears, we could 

1 not ſet our Hearts much upon it, but ſhould be 

arreſted even in the Mid- career of Vice, and trem- 

bling learn to weigh the Moment of Things, and 
ſecure the one Thing needful. All the tender Paſ- 
ſions would be waken'd in our Boſoms. Our ſyms' 
pathizing Souls would be caſt down within us, and 
alarm'd at their own Danger, would rave round, 
from Stay to Stay, calling inceſſantly for Help 

till they could find a ſure and never-failing Refuge. 


Bur where is this never-failing Refuge to be 
found ? It becomes me now to point out ſome & | 
ver- flowing Spring of Comfort, ſome eternal Rock 
of Salvation, for the Soul, after having thus mu- 
ſter d up ſuch a baleful Catalogue of unavoidable - 
Miſeries, to alarm and humble her.: Now, = 
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d we have, when we reflect on 
| avoidable Miſeries of Life, and many mo 
ght be named? Did we, with the 
e them to ſpring up from the Duſt, Gu 
blind Effects of unintelligible Chance, and 
directed Matter and Motion, what a poor Condi- 
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appear as a Land of Darkneſs, as Darkneſs. 
— the Shadow of Death, without any 
wer, where the Light is as Darkneſs ® ?”* Surely: 
could not wiſh to live in this World upon ſuc 
* 8 — 2 
— fly from it, unleſs into the darker State 
Wdreary Annihilation, at the Thoughts of which the 
oniſhed Soul ſhudders and recoils. Upon ſuch a 
heme, all our Hopes would be thin as the Spi- 
r's Web, and lighter than Chaff that is di 
o' the Air. Our Adverfity would hurry us into 


burſting. Breath. 
iloſophy would be a Dream, and our boaſtedt 
vrticude meer unme, N. $5254 ae (4! 


Gad, whoſe 
is happy, whoſe Deſign in affing 


View in creating was to male 
is to reclaim! 
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n ſhould we think ourſelves in here Would noe! 


8, Ar fond by his Fordere 


Bor on the other Hand, if, Sem debas: 5 
F. down within us, tue will remember that there ir 75 
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=. + Only — the greek: gravel Goal 
ha and then only, have we ſure Footing. We 
ſhall neither raiſe our Hop too high, nor ſink 
them too low. If Fortune is kind, we ſhall en- 
Joy her Smiles wichout f ing che Hand that 
* her. If ſhe frowns, , we ſhall feel our 
oes as Men, but ſhall nobly bear them as Chr 
i ' Fiians. For if we are really Chriſtians, our 
1 Religion teaches us that this Scene of Things 1 
3 very ſmall Part of the mighty Scheme of Heaven; 
1 that our preſent Life is only the dim Dawn of our 
Exiſtence ;---that we ſhall ſhortly put off this Load 
of Infirmities, and be tranſlated to a State, when 
no Temptations can affail, no Fears diſtreſs ugy 
but where every Tear ſhall be wip'd from out 
Eyes, and where there ſhall be no more Death, 
nor Sorrow, mor Crying, nor Pain, —_— 

mer Things are p | away .““ rt 1 
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Ir we are 0 intimately convinced that unerr«: 
In Wiſdom, Power and Goodneſs, hold the Reing 
of the Univerſe, and ate at Peace in our -own 
Conſciences, 'the Storm of the World may beat & 
gainſt us ; but, tho“ it may ſhake, it can never 
overthrow us. 


9 Augen the Fig · tree ſhall bei n 
neither ſhall Fruit be on the Vines ; tho the 
bor of the Olive ſhall fail, and the Fields 
— no Meat; tho' the Flock ſhall be cut 


Tet TY . Woes mould cluſter upon Woes, 1 
oe of-each/ other in black Succeſſion, yet 
God, and oy” to him as our i 
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T's: 
— and unſhaleg, a th eres 
Mountains, amid the general a 


Wirru our Eye thus Ert upon Heaven, ruſting 
the Mercies of a Redeemer, and animated by the 


oſpel Promiſes, we ſhall urge our glorious Cork 
ong the Tract of Virtue, bravely witaſtanding the 
dillows of Adyerſity on either Side, and triumph- 
* in every Di ion of Providence. Tho? 
2 ſhould ſtalk around us in all his grim Ter- 

or. Wr Famine, Peſtilence and Sol War 
>uld tear our beſt Friends from our Side - tho 
laſt Trump ſhould ſound from ole to Pole, and 

ze whole World ſhould tremble i its Center .- 
ho' we ſhould ſee the Heavens open d, our Tullge 
poming forth with Thouſands ten Thouſands, 
Eyes flaming Fire, the planetary Heavens and 
rel our Earth wrapt up in one Conflagra- 
ion ;---tho? we ſhould hear the Groans of an er- 


piring World, and behold Nature tumbling into 


werſal Ruin ;---Yet then, even then, we can 
look up wi and think. ourſelves ſecure. 
Our holy hr Ama that this now glorify d 
udge was oneꝶ gur humbled Redeemer th he has 
been our never- failing Friend, and can einn 
the Hollow of his The ſame Religion alſ6 . 
aſſures. us, that Virtue is the peculiar Care of that” 
Being, at hoſe Footſtool all Nature hangs und 
that, far from dying or receiving Injury amid the 
Flux of Things, the fair Plant, under his wiſe Go- 


bloom on thro! eternal Ages| . 


Any now, ar e Ariipace 1857 | 
evident that if we ſearch all Nature thro's we ſhy 
find no ſure 


- 


* 
5 4 
o de--. 
- 0. 


vernment, ſhall ſurvive the laſt 8 an 7 ; 
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5 do our Duty, OSS 
ere is an all: perfect Being at the Head-of Affairs 
the worſt that can happen to us can never make i 
Fi gether miſerable ;' and without this, the He 


hings nnn. make us in any Degreelhmpppi | 


0 * therefore, it. is e Deſign of al Ame 
tion, to bring us to ſuch a Lm and 
make us examine into the State of our d Souls, 
I think 1; may be permitted to - beſech ya. by 
vour own Hopes of immortal Glory and Happf 
neſs, not to be blind and deaf to the” repeated 
W arnings giveg you by your- kind Parent God 
Tho' the Afflictions do not happen immediately 0 
you, they happen for you. And tho' All ſeenis 
well at preſent, which of you knows how ſoon! the 
Lord may viſit you in his fierce Anger? Wich of 
you, young or old, can ſay your Souls will not next; 
perhaps this very Night, be required of you? And 
chink, O think, if you have never been led to re. 
member Cod, by the repeated Warnings-given"yol! 
in this World, how unfit a Ti will beo to fe- 
niember Him, when you are j into the 
eu when (as you have ſeen lately in the Caſe 
of may younger and ſtronger than moſt of * you? 
here preſent) you ſhall be ſtruck ſenſeleſs ona; 
Death; bed at once, and know not the Father chat 
begat you, nor are ae of ME 78 of -hets 
11 een Wn e 37%. 8 


9 i 'F 4s XY | 
Ir you can put think on theſe Things, ade va. 
nity of this World, and the Eternity of; the next; s 
=»-if you can but think on the Value ;otgthoſes, 
Souls, for which a Cod incurnate died; anch ſealed 
a Covenant of Grace with his Blood, inthrhich 


you have ſolemn y ſworn.yourſelves; ſurely if vou 
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a "ern Few Teil of Care Wege. 
whodafer Lords + 14 . E Fo =D 
urawiirtolly: eon, then! enjoy 
I. that were made for you... Fill | 


Fob oftly-Wines, and: Ointment. | Crown youre: 
| — + Roſe-buds before it he too late, and 
bripg every Flower and Fragrance of ee 
A pats eee . FX, 

\ dos, I fay, ſhall the World cenipe 
win ſufficiently convince: us that this; 
ch unmixt Pleaſures as theſe, for. W 


a * * 


vou chu 
"boy. 


. ̃ ——— 9, WY, OR OE _ —; es "Y 


_ 


1 what alone can either alleviate the Eyiß of thine? 

: World, oe make is Gooln ge us ny e 

. Joy, is $0-remenber 1 eee 

8 * 

K & © 5.1 then, once ore, this very 1 8 

nj himſelf invites you to draw near to him; 2 

: commemorate 200 at * his holy S Le 20 

Fully renounce - your moſt exalted. . 5 £ = 4 8 

k voluntarily Tut. yourſelves off from the of” - 

Gov!s univerſal Church. You all know What 4s: —_ 

Fg e to . you goat! be 1 = 
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IT nigoity of 70 — +ouk ' Fellow-mortals; Wi 
4 FP” hbwever' y different in Sentiment and Pros 7 
E i . 3 /FTeffibn from um If we have theſt Diſpoſitions, 
1 9 now, or continued down to this Day 
n * en N we can never 


ax „ Upt oe for thy Life} look, not behiad 
| $; ſtay not in all.the Plain! eſcape to the Mouns 
leſt thou be conſam'd 7. —“ was the Aham 


1 ni in the Ears of Lot by bi good Angels. gr Ms 
1 Permit me to alarm yo and O were my 

i af lik Thunder, that it might be heard chro? every 
= er of this City, white I warn you to eſcape 
11 rom the Deſtruction that bavgs over you! Up? 
[\$) fly for your Lives to I yonder Mountain of your 
1 Cad] Leting peur Souls find any Reſt in all the 
. Plain of this e gtill you have 1 0 on the ever- 


ing Roche e Four Salvation: Ler no Exciſe) 


| 34; Aal you, wol ien While the hile. the Danger is at hand. 
e Moment, left it ſhould be 
\, +» ”  .thMaſt, haſte ee W ee pour Latereſt in the Blood 
42 E. a n and tener yer Covenant with him 
1 By theſe Means, Whatever may ell et hencefors 
ard, you ſhalt rhe Kg t — | 
q 125 | Thingthar Ry hurt = | 
i! 218 p71 U 

. E. 1 HOPE you will: „ 
|| 'S for: you on this Occaſion, ai d Ground 
"4 _ 100 ie But you cannot But mit hm you 
i here laſt Sactament days eme of 78 
1 younger xm moſt of you, early che dear 
1 Vonth, whoſe much-lamented* Den reed Thi 
Prain of Reflection from my fene Burone:Saben 
blitt has interven'd ſince abe hadith Honor u 
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ö the Audience. At that E o $.* 
you dream'd he way ſo ſoon to be the Subject of 3 
rief to many. . ſaw is and} ud once 3 
ſ: 9 Him. wing 1 47 
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and eſpecially of affections 
| he liy'd in conſtant Hart 
Love of the delt Parents, who" - 
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concerting ents ire te I, bes 
but are now fadly- We ee 


PEER theſe e 


ny. late, yery-Jatos—hads 
Blow. e 
among us, and my Eyes would have been r 
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1. cloſed before any One bad dropt chat Tear to his 

r Memory, which is this Moment forced from me. 

7 But the fell Diſeaſe was of the moſt invete- 7 
$ rate Kind. All the Power. of Medicine, and all 5 


the Loye we bots to hich, could not "gain one ſupeerr 
Fe fell, his Age colt Sxcen 7 oo 
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reſign d. * Shall we rective , 7 

God, and ſhalt we not re- 9 1 
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day 7 
e be Lord giveth, and the (+ 15 3 
Wtaketh away, bleſſed N Name of the ks . 
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75 en He has ha he 


from a World of Troubles. He has 4 Juſt gone 
a little before us, and perhaps never could have 
gone, in"any. Period of his Life, more beloved, 
more Jamenited, or more prepared for Happineſs, 
if unſullied Innocence and Purity of ' Manners be 
the Means of Happineſs. Strangers tended his 
Sick-bed wirk paternal Care. Strangers cloſed his 
Eyes, while their own trickled down with Sorrow. 
$ followed him to the Grave in mournful 


 Slenes; and; he his Duſt was committed to 


Tan d the laſt tributary Drop---- 
t after. 7 9 5 a Son ſo beloved and ſo hae: 


e even by S ers, and to be ſurprized with the 


News of his Besch, before they heard of his Sick- 
phe a ſevere Blow to the diſtant Parents! 
15 
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agueror I cab add nd more -I have now 


Ethe laſt Duty of Love---<-let ſilent Tears and 
ef unutterable ſpeak the reſt [---»- 
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